

‘The merry JViues of JVindfor . 

Yet feeke my Fathers Ioue s ftill (cekc it fir, 

Ifopportunity and humblcft fuite 
Cannot attaine it.why then harke you hither. 

Shut. Breake their, talkc Miftris Quickly, 

My Kinfman (hall (peake for himfelfe. 

Slen. lie make a thaft er a bolt on’t.flid, tis but venturing. 
ShaU Be not difmaid. 

Slot. No, (he (hall not difmay me • 

I care not for that, but that 1 am affeard. 

Ghti. Hark ye, Matter Slender would fpcake a word with you 
Anne.\ come to him. This is my Fathers choice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour'dfaults 
Lookcs handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc ? 

gm. And how do's good Matter Etntord 
Fray you a word with you.- 

Shal. Shce'scotmning ; to her Coz = 

O boy, thou hadft a father, 

Slen. I had afather ( Miftris Anne) my vnclepn tel you 
good iefts of him 5 pray you Vncle,tel Miftris Anne the ieft 
how my Father dole two Gcefe out of a Pen, good Vncklc. 

Shal. Miftris aAnnt, my Cozen louesyou. 

Slen. I that I doe, as well as I loue any woman in Glo* 
eetterfhire. 

jWHewill maintaineyou hkea Gentlewoman.- 

Slen. I that I will, come cut and iong-taile, vnder the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Hecwill makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

tAnne. iGood Mafter Shallow let him woe for him* 
felfe. 

Shal Marry Ithankeyouforit, I thankc you for that 
good comfor t : (he cals you (Coz ) ile Icauc you. 

Anne Now Mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Miftris Anne. 

Anne. What is your will? 

Slen. My will-? Odd’s- hart-lings, that's a prettic icfl J°* 
deed : I ne re made my Will yet ( 1 than fee. Heaucn : ) I ain 
not fu ch a fickely creature, 1 giuc Hcauen pf aife. 


The merry Wittes of JVindfor . 

Aone. I mean e(UJender)whAt would you with me? 
Slen. Trudy, for mine owne parr, I would little or no- 

eW ; , with you: your faehcr and vndc hath made motions 
if it be my kicke.fo ;if not, happymanbe hit dole, they 
can tell you how things goc, better then I can : you may, 
vour fathcr,hecre he comes- 

y Put Now Matter Slender, Loue him daughter Anne- 
Why how now? What docs Mafter Fenton here? 

You wrong me Sir, thus ftill to haunt my houfe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is difpofd of. 

Fen. Nay Mafter Page, be not impatient. 

Mtft.Page, Good Matter Fenton, come not to my child, 
Page. She is no match for you. 

*V«.Sir,will you hearc me t 
F^e.NOjgood Mafter Fenton.' _ 

Come M .Shallow : Gome fonne Slender, in ; 

Knowing my minde.you wrong me (M -Fenton.) 

Om. Spcake to Miftris Page. 

Fen.Good Miftris Pagejot that I loue your daughter 
In fuch a righteous falhion as I do, 

Perforcc,agamft all checkes,rcbukes,and manners^ 

I muft aduancc the colours or my loue, 

And not retire. Let me haue your good will-* 

e^»*e.Good mother, do not marry mctoyondfoole: 
Cteift.Page. I mcane it not, I feeke you a better hu£ 
band. - <J- 

i£#.That’s my mafter,Mafter Doft or . 

Anne. Alas I had rather be fet quick i’th earth, 

And bowl'd to death with Turnips. __ 

Mtft.Page. Come, trouble not your felfe good Matter 
Fenton, \ will not be your friend, nor enemy : 

My daughter will I queftion how (he loues you. 

And as 1 finde hcr,fo am I affc&cd , 

Till then , fare will Sir,(he muft needs go in. 

Her father will be angry. 

?•>»• Farewell gentle Miftris j farewell Nan. * 
jQn. This is my doing now ; Nay, (aide I, twill you cafi 
away your childc oq a Foolc,and a Phyfitia^: 






